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It mmm rs .! Tim mm4 Was lWr
s ft P

A Wfrskr rwrt.
f rrt Cirl Oeora, atthoarfs I r

fwed to marry yow. promtTsl (a foe

sister to yo, ytwi know. -

titsjrgsj (giouuiUy )

"And yoa know vow lutki I m'fht. and
yotl said Voti'd ta a brother to ma."

-- Did IT
"Yea, t'm sure you salJ sotnethlcj

like that"
"Well, III try- -
That's real pond cf you. Can yoe

spare a little time fur ne now?
-- A lifetime If yoa ssk it."
"No, only a few haur."
"Certainly. What U K rem want?"
"That huoked-noa- e old lady over

there, with free a purglcs, U my chape-ron-a.

1 wished you d take tier off aud
Girt with Iter this evening, so I can
have a little chs.1 wilh Mr. lijukoca."
X. Y. Weekly.

it rry rrt t nt tltat W u r.!--fc'a-

aa i thp tw of bs uauiM-- r ia tl
TPt-as- r f mamnWaml laiary Mil

iik!in- - it rii-- i mum B!ppbI
tl.kt bp b4 a nriaWr tf thp l.ot-- i

.sh krr rlmn He whi-rie-d ao
py-riMii- r Ui.ilir ap from tlip r
hr rxt. an t p x mir it 1 to Hip

brr'..-r- , M.thoiit -- !y Tour Iratp"
or ' U ilh y.Mir learp." ktrrt. hsl out
ln I'.--i tml ' J Ilia fert .ob Hip
fender, as iuucIi a to mt; i frthp iou i ponisrrneil wp must
.tan. I or sit i, m an pijuaiity."

Mr 1 tinftstaeti-ie- nu o takrn
ats k by Hip luuu splpiidid audai-it-y

tliat bp was uiiiib t.i iia'sp any
l los presumption, and

ppo found biuiM-i-f in a cowardly art
of Hill killoil all a'illies-lis;-- .

lie to f.-- l that tins was a
man who was liUely to dominate h.m.
and bp n retted now, w hen it wa tm
h.te, that lip bad not insisted upon
knowing what wan hi btiines r

having hiiu admit'ed.
Now. Mr. 1 bnftspender, s.r." the

stranger Wfafi, " ve pit a strange,
ktranp story to tell you, and one
which, if 1 am not greatly mistaken,
w ill prove a vast ileal nore strangp
than pleasant to you and your wife.
I re come to this country on purse
to 1. 11 it to koue-bodv-

, and, from, all
that 1 can g ither. you arr thp person
most intereste I. tile I. therefore, rnti-tle- d

to hear it first. You. too, w ill
to advise iiip this he said w ith

dee-- r in his tone)
w lietln-- r it is a story worth repealing
to others or no."

Mr. Thrift r moved uneasily in
his ha:r. ould it lie that at last one
of Ins wild oats was aUuil It bring
forth fruit? ould it n a!!y W that, al-

though
" Th tin. I ot is) grlml klowljr "

they are eprUtin iu tin- end to get hold
of and grind ail with exactness? How-
ever, at any rate, he must present a
Will front, a'Wit he was pretty certain
in his heart tbut this brutal visitor of
his had discerned ut fust glance that
he hud but aeowurdly fellow- - to deal
w i th.

"Well, Mr. Howling, proceed with
vour ktory. At present I am at a loss
to understand how anything with any
mystpry in it be uny concern of
in. ne. I,et me remind you, loo.
it is too bit . that any communication
you may think lit to make to me is not
of my und I rcfu-- to bind
myself in uny way no' to divulge any
fads that you may reveal to mo if I

I re we will have S storm
obkprrtsl llorwadsr, coming iota

the rmbiB urn tb BuotinUi id vod
gXtkuetng ratuaily out ut the opro luir m
at the t ioud rapidly rolling op in the
Brthet

Wouldn't be s'prixpd a dura Ut if
we did, rxklner." rommrnrril the boat
"Ue awanptimea baa right prsrt sUirms

p hver."
"Mind, I nppoke" akin! Call ieo t.
"Ya.ptKty muchly wind An' Ueo

It do blow it pap the bill right over
the president's vpto, fwalnrr. yon Wt "

"Llow pretty hard In AridUia, Mid
liomaday, feeling railed upon for a
kperiiuen. "I've urn the tliinnpst sort
of agp-brus- h twig driven three feet
deep la grsnite buw lders by the ktierr
forts uf the w toil.

'"Yea, they say the breen l pretty
fresh in Arteona," commented Call t;

"but. land o' totsben! it can't touch
the northwest Why, I've seen every
drop of water blown clear out of a
river-W- d for mile at a tim and run-
ning along in a solid iiim on the op-
posite bank, forced up there and Hp Id
there by the aim pie ireure of the
gale "

"Here he comes!" cried the old hunt-
er as the storm broke over the cabjn
and the wind rushed by like s tieml in-
fernal, shrieking and screaming horri-
bly. "How fast doe you gents ftfMMte
them winds of yourn usti-- r blow on
work in' dav?"

"Well, " yelled Ilornaday. to lie heard
aWve the how ling tornado, "the sip-na-l

service in ArUoua rrMirted it as about
tine hundred and fifty mile sn hour."

"I'p there In the northwest," chipped
in Cullicott at the top of his lungs, "the
wind bus Wen estimated at one hun-
dred and ninety miles an hour and up-
ward."

"Humph." contemptuously put in th
old mountaiucer. "tin you gent fall
that blow in'? You just w ait s sluiko
or two and I'll sine up this here r.epliyr
that's amusin' itself outside. It com-
menced blow in' when?"

"Just fifteen minutes ago by my
chronometer," replied llornmliiy.

The old fellow hurried to the door.
"Come here," he railed, npi'liinjj

small peep-hol- e as he spoke, through
which the storm rushed mudly with u.
whistle like a steam engine. Fniflinir
at the air once or twice he said: "I
thought so. What d'yer smell, gents?"

"I'hew! Something rotten skunk!
gagged Cullicott, holding his nose.

"Limburger cheese '"ejaculated lloru-ada- y.

"Kiglit, my bully buck! Hight yon
arc! That's limbnrger cheese you
smells. Kifteen minutes ago that wiml
blew through the .front door of I'ctti
Hashwiller'a saloon in Hobvllle, rig-b- t

across the free-lunc- h counter."
"Well?" interrogated the two hun-

ter.
"Hobvllle's jest ag.ockly two hun-

dred and seventy-nin- e miles from jvhere ff,
you're stuiulju' this here iileulicUlo
minute!"

Then silence reigned supreme inside,
while the breeze from Hobvllle con-
tinued its juunt Cincinnati Commer-
cial (ia.i-tte- .

r.t "Mr. IWiwUfijr took frm Tut tktsratWr tr ami kansksl it ia
bis impnkML

Mr. Ttirfupender tmJt the rmp. ati-l- .

with 6i.g r wittM trrml .ii.g be w aa
aual'ip Ut rotitrsd, lruu.-l.- t U l.ght a
PoiJ and poral baler rattle, a :gto t
ring, ami a ktnaT rdd mounted minia-tar- e

on ivory tu the rattlp the In-

itial ".. T. I'." mm rngTaveU. lb
ring Is r- - tiH- - HrixUm rut
on a Idikklstoiip, and thp miniature mi
a portrait of Lady Mary'k mother.

"tol I fail to kep w hat tliesa have to
with up." at length he said, for it Mi
more natural to hiiu to lie than to srak
thp truth.

"Then, Mr. Thriftkpender. ir. I'm
made a mistakp." kaul Howling, rising
from hik wat. "and I ask your pardon
for troubling you with tin-in- . I've
letter also wliu li purports to be in th
handwriting of the little ly'a luotlier,
kgneil "Marv Hrixton," and authenticat-
ing the This, with these trin-
kets. I shall place morning
in the hamU of Messrs. I.uilwig Jt Lud-wi- g.

win., I understand, are the family
lawyer. In rase you may wish t.
vouiiuutiicalc with roe, sir, that ad-

dress." handing him a piece nf paper,
"wili find me," and pocketing the tiiu-ke- ts

Mr. Howling w ithdrew.
Left alone, Mr. Thrift spender lay

back in his chair unnerved, trcmbiiug
iu evi ry limb, fats? u face with the
most terrible of ol I Wgics of a inun
with the'nervotis dyspepsia -- a pressing;
alternative.

On the one hand, poverty, with its
attendant train of discomforts and un-

bearable anxieties and cheese-parings- ;

oil the other, riches, retained by fraud,
and aubject constantly to Hie illimita-
ble drain of a possibly insatiable hlacii-maile- r.

with the disquietude of a con-
stant Urcad ol Wing found out. In
either case his tiysH-psi- a was bound to
be aggravated. Poverty would einuil
a third-rat- e cool;, while the retention
of his first-rut- e chef would entail un
ever-prese- grinding anxiety which
draws the blood uway from the stom-
ach where it ir. mot needed. What
wus to Im- - done? Clearly the In an must
not W ullowed to go to V'essrs, l.lld-wi- g

.V I. ml wig with his tliuholicul
priaifs of the existence of a young ninr-ipiis-

Itrixton before lie hil l had silf-ll.'ie- nt

time to think over the matter.
Why, Howling might even now lm
changing his mind und going to see thn
lawyers this very day. The very
thought of this possibility threw the
poor dyspeptic into u profuse perspira-
tion, and he tugged ut his bell with his
niiid only halt iiiuile up us to what

should be done.
When the faithful Silby apeared he

found bis poor master iu a very miser-uhl-e

plight indeed. His forehead was
with perspiration. whilu

hands and feet were us cold us ice. and
his breath cume sluirp und fast. Mr.
Thriftspeiider felt thut he wus on the.
verge of having u lit. Hut it was only
fancy, und in a few minutes Silby had
got him into some nicely aired, clothes
unit he lay back comparatively culm,
though somewhat exhausted, in his
easy chair.

"That t i it ii has upset me a good deal,
Silby.' ut length he panted. "I must
really stick to my r to see
anybody before I am dressed. It's too
much fur me. I'm not strong enough
to beur any excitement before one
o'clock. "

'.ii, sir. I began to fed anxious
when 1 heard the m:m talkiur so loud,
lest you should have om of your

sir: und the doctor says you
must b,- - cur. l'ul, sir, and not overdo
yourself."

"Yon lire right, Silby: I don't know
whiit I should do without yon. Hy
the bye. 1 w ant u note taken at once to
thut mini. It must Ih delivered with-
out fail into his own hands us soon us
pi issible."

"Yes, sir: und I thiuk, sir, you should
take some of your drops, sir."

The lute ufternoon iiguiu suw Thomas
Howling and Hubert Thriftspeiider
closeted together, und this interview
hud a very practical outcome.

It is unnecessary to follow the
course of the negotiations; it is siiflicient
to say thut for the sum of five hundred
pounds per annum Mr Howling under-
took to keep his secret, and to bring
up the young marquis of Hrixton as his
ow n son.

"It is. of course, no hardship to the
boy, who has never known better
things, Mr. Howling; und, indeed,
wealth und position art fur from being
us enviable us they look. 1 am far "

"You will, of course, like to see the
young muni I beg your pardon, my
boy (ieorge- - iio .v and again, Mr. Thrift-spender?- "

said Howling, interrupting.
"I thiuk not. Mr. Howling," replied

the dyspeptic, with unusual decision in
his lone; "1 think not. The fact is,
my health is not ut nil good, und. in-

deed, 1 feel that I could hardly bear the
sad s which (he sight of the
poor child would conjure up."

".lust as you wish, sir, of course.
Only you understand that it would be
more satisfactory to me thut you shou'nl
see for yourself that the lad is ucinj;
well looked lifter."

"Let me iissure you. once for ull. Mr.
Howling, that I nm perfectly content
to leave thut to you."

Mr. Thriftspeiider ttlitl lives, if the
successive periods of nervous depres-
sion und active apprehension which go
to make up his existence can be prop-
erly termed life.

His faithful Silby wutelies over him
with n devotion and assiduousness
which nothing can surpass. He Is a
tetuler-heurte- d fellow, a man, indeed,
who would m:t hesitate to risk his own
life to prolong thut of his muster.

".Inst to think," ua he often suya,
wilh tears in his eye, to his brother,
Thomas Silby. alius Howling, "just to
think that so long us Kcb-- rt Thrift-spend-

lives those little trinkets thut I
kep' from poor, ileud and jfone littlo
Lord Stock wedl when he started with
his m:i and pu. for Homcuttu, should be
worth a matter of t.'i(H). year to you
und me, und all without so much an
keeping a young marquis out of Ilia
own. London News.

A. M. tkDtllOl, Fubilahar.
cr.cc:u-u- s ... slw xljico

MIL THKin'si'KXHKIJ.

The Set-re- t That Coat I!:m SOO
a Year.

r.oVwrt Tlinftjrt.l-- r at morn-
ing )u iirit.itsly Lusting In shppcrd
fewt In fore I, is irkm,-- roiu tire. 'I he
Tiiuia I, to ijr a. red. l..d just n
p'a.t-- at In film ami Inn Ivtni
kla ti..l I, nipt :ti;-!-

y Wsi.I.- - it. Mr
Thr.ft n.l.r !a I s. w.U. his fln.rk
iet.rtw .ii .1 over t.ut of h.111

w here hi aiiatktu iiuirlil t
liae Irrn. unit tw id lied his 1 1 t in
With a out-nt- e J an air as w a mm-pat- .

Lie with a ki.k'ht chronic ill p.t.t.
lie ko liiuulgitig in a littp retrospect
How f.TtuliatcU everything had turned
tut fi-- r h.m. Imbed, barring Ink

l'r. - could l.ar T.y hate
l more kindly with liitu in li mid-

dle age hud hi youth W.-- flu-- orrect- -

ii. of somewhat wild and rei k-- I

lie li.nl sown the w imt and was
rraping a rcphyr. Not llial Mr. Thrift
spender, whom Mr. 'I brills-wilde- r

knew, was tin- - .Mr. Tbr.ft-inli- that
a kn own to tin- - world about bin

I'ar from it 'J here were two Mr
1 hrift.-jH-- ti lers, k. In speak a Mr

I hn!tp-- I r unl a !r. Hyde
Tin - two jiersoiiagcs as dis
tinct as the nr-- ii aii bro'.hers. but n-- -

resented by one ai tor, who played the
double part. 'II if Mr Thriftspender
known to tin- - wirhlwasan iiiilcH-nd-rti- t

in. :n Imt of parliament, tin- - devoted
husband of a pl.uu wife, whom he hail
liiiirrii il w ithout prospects; a liiuti
whom 'ro had chastened w ith
a dyspepsia rathi-- r for the faults of his
forWurs than In ow n. 'I he Mr Thrift,
.'tender known to himself and to out
trn;r was a politician w lm had never

jo.fted It urtv, Wcuilse hi lU Vl-- r knew
his own Hi ' , the husliund of u wife
whom the. str uig-- illrd l.ii'ly Thrift-spende-

I. ail forced li.m to marry. con-

trolling us sl.i- - did, the entire fortune
uiiihsm-i- ) .y tin- - lutp sir Thrcadnccille
Tlir:ftspx-inli-r- . a man w ho hsnl only
himself to thank for the measure of ill
licRith wl.irh (Mi- - world put ilouuto

v.
TUp K'ir lit- huil miirrii-- asthp l.tnlv

Mary Kortiuir, who had Wen iutruvti-i- l

to tin- - run- - of l.uily 'l'hrift-M-tnl-- r.

while tin- - mai'Mtiis of Hrixton, her
father, was the tirm of his
trovi-rnorshi- of r.oiiii-iitta- . I'or the
Kpm-- of a j ear Mr. ami l.ailv Mary
Tin iftspetnli-r- . whosp murria'e w as fur
from In-il- l' ueieptahlp to her parents,
hail lived on the old lady's homily.

It Is proverbially an ill wind that
Mow nolioily uny tfood, mid lh ffale
vhiehVlew thp (food khip I trewloninn.
with the muriiiis ami innrehlotiess of

'.ri ti n und their only on, the infant
Lord Stoekwell. to the huttom of the

M-- and iueidentally east a matter of

i JIMI.iHMI in the :; per-eent- s into the hip
of I. ml Mary ThriftsM-inler- , euiild
hardly prove unvt hinjr Imt ui'reeahle to
that lady's amiable biisliaml. He

to think that really he must have
Wen so l te as to hood w ink I'l oi idelire;
but, whatever was the ean-- e of his
food fort line, he was. ut nil events, in.
fliiii"! Mi'.k nioininif on wl.iih weurp
iiitroiliieeil to him to ie thoroughly eon-ten- t

wiMi the course- - w hii-- Ins ullairs
laid tulo-ii- .

True, the heyday of youth und mi un-

impaired ditfestioii were pussi-d- , but he
found a dij.'iiilied and luxurious i a-- e by
if i uieiins ii bail eveliaiifp for them,
and it was. wonderful how-- many of his
wukintf hours could be enjoyed in flip

mphilioii nf the wiekeilni-H- of his
urly iiiuiiIkhmI, the reeolleetion of his

Sturm und l)ruin'. Iniairination en-

abled him to take delight in the past
without runiniii; uny of the risks by
M'hieh t hey had lieen lieeompiinied. Nev-t-- r

utrain would In- - niiard reputation or
liberty in the puiMiit of unrespeetuble

At t his moment his reverie wus inter-
rupted I'.v of his valet.

Now, Mr. Silby was an absolutely
)M'rfeel servant. He looked upon his

as an art. It was not
for him that every j:entlem.-i-

required eertuin tilings done for hini.
mid there a servants iluty ended. He
rei'ojrnii-- that every frentleman had
Ids idiosviii-riisi- i s, his weakiK sM-s-

, his
)et vices, ntid that to lieeomc iiuiis-jiensabl- e

thes- - pceuliariiies must Ik-t- t

ml l in ail their bearings. His late
muster, the nuirijiiis of llrivtoii. hud
declared th;;t his (,'natot jrrief in
leaving i;nt'lani had I n the i cssi- -

1.V i'f pltrt :n;'' w ith Silbv. Iihleed. had
it not been for the marchioness i? is
more than doubtful whether, on learn-iirt- f

that .SI by iitsolulely ri fiis.-- to
his native land, his lordship

would not have thrown up his npjioin.-liien- t

on the eve of his departure. The
limn had lately become butler to Lady
Thriftspetiil. r und bodyservaut to her

"Till her huhship, Silby, that I shall
Hot be dininif ut home this eveiiintr "

"Yes, air: if you please, air, the Mime
man liaa railed as tailed yesterday
when you wen- - out Hp aaya will you
ilease to let' him, us h has komethin

Yery important to
"What did you suy liis name was?"
"Thomas Hunting, hir."
"What fort of a liMikin' person ih

lie?"
"He'd rt'sppctubly dressed, sir. but

fceems to mi; rather foreign in liia man-
lier."

"Well, if lie look you can
idiom- - him up here, only you had better
dtay within call."

In a feu- - minutes a heavy footstep
wm heard on the stair, and Mr. liovvl-in- tf

stood within tin sacred precinct of
Sir. Thrift-spender-

', luxurious Urt'sMH-riMii-

' Wll, Mr. Howling, what Ih Hum
jnaltpr of thp first Importance thut you
liav--p to communicate?"

"Mr. Thriftsppiuipr, it'a a lotijf story
1're got to tell you; anil, if it'a aKTpca-- e

to you, I'll take the HWrty of tuk-n(-

a chair."
The motuL-n- t the uiuu n to speak

V

"Ilowdj do, old manT",

fell
"Dow are y me boy7" Chicajo MalL

S I'lttwpr.
Enthusiastic recalls for prima donna

at opera. Usher passing down aisle
with immense bosket and floral de-

vices.
Prima Donnafin low tone to conductor

of orchestra) I rill not take to flowers.
Conductor Vjr not?
Primo Donna Ze florist shnrpe a

great deal too much for run night's use
of the flowers tcu he sell leiu again ce
next day. Texas Sifting.

Aiked tor a I ilrnaion.
Young Husband My dear, you

thut note for thirty days that
your father gave you for a wedding
present?

Young Wife Yes; dear old father!
I rdiu'u't forget his kindness very soon.

Young Husband No, I don't believe
you will. He dropped In this morning
and said he wanted to renew it for sixty
days more. Harper's Huzar.

What II NprcUd.
Mr. Woodware That young fellow

you have in your oflice is the most con-
ceited puppy I ever ran across.

Mr. yueenswaro Yes, I know; but
you muht renicniber he is young yet,
and his character is not fully formed,
lie ho never Wen tried by tire.

Mr. Woodware Then you'd better
fire him. tioisj News.

Too Much lull.
First Tramp If I had my way I'd

have 3G. national holidays In the yeur.
Second Tramp You would, eh? Aud

then there would be one working day
every four yeur. 0. yon are a nice
one, yon urcl Yon would make a galley
Blave of the poor laboring nan, wouldn't
youV Texas Sifting.

At Hi l;irno.
"We had a lot of fun ut Churlle Close-fis- t'

expense this summer," said a re-

turned cu.sido resorter to her next
friend.

"Did you?" wus the confident reply
"Well, I'll Wt a curumel you didn't
have anylhinj else." Detroit Free
Press.

Nlkge Jewel.
Props (rushing into manager's ofllec)
Thut confounded Sticky, the siie,

has stolen the star's diamonds!
Mumiger I left them in your churge

and you will have to puy for them. I'll
dock you three dollars from this week's
sulury. Jeweler's Circulur.

LOOK I Ml lOKWAUD.

- --All :1V7'?

TV T I", -

M r
si vrTiJ.V,

ti . ').. w

F tinner Washington Mundy (to his
next-doo- r neighbor) Say. Jonua, If you
don't keep thut rain ou your own side
of the fence I'll sue you for ditranges.
Don't you see my clothes are hung out
to dry? Puck.

A rrnetleal Father.
vYise Why shouldn't Mr. Ooodsoul

make a nice husband for our daughter?
Husband Won't do. He's a misera-

bly puid, wage-earnin- g producer.
"Well, how about Mr. Kindheorl?''
"He won't do cither. He's a poor,

monpy-scndi- n consumer.
"Iluinl The only other one she cares

for is Mr. Hardhead."
Tle'll do. lie's a middleman." N.

Y. V. eckly.
Interchangeable It In;.

Isabellu This rinjr thut Charlie
(Tare tne is very pretty, but it is too
tight.

Arabella WelL ytrn see, your Angers
are somewhat stouter than Alice
i'onaonby's. sJgwelers' Circular.

A Mweet Volee.

Miss Keys Ever since you have been
talking to me I have been struck by
something fumlliar Iu your voice. It
reminds me so much of Mr. WyckofTs.
Do you know him?

Mr. Choirs No; where does be sing?
IttcU.

Iter Higher rtia
Cousin Hugh Whereaway so early,

and in such a hurry, this breezy tuora-Inp-?

Miss Drain le (fresh from medical
studies at Yassar) Don't detain me.
I'm going right over to help my old
friend, Mrs. WelleweU,

"Anything wrong?"
"Wrong? I should oay! Yesterday

she said she was going to wire her hus-
band. And I didn't even know he wot
dead. He'll make a lovely skeleton,
and I can show her just how he should
be wired. " Kituburgh Hulletia.

What II llopvtl.
Mr.-D- Ilrute My wife has a dog

which knows one hundred different
tricks. Wouldn't yon like to have him

Showman Indeed 1 would. Is he ful
sale?

"No."
"Won't she sell him at any price?"
"No."
"Then why do you speuk to me about

him?"
"I was In hopes may bo yoa would

steal him." Good News.

A a Importaat Dim.
Sund.-iy-Schisn-l Teneher Now, chil-

dren, we must War iu mind thut n

our lust week's lesson and this
quite a period of time is represented SI
having elapsed. During this time a very
im'Kirtuiil event has tuken place. Yes,
Annie (noticing a little girl at the end
of the class smiling knowingly), you
may tell us what it is.

"We've ull jfot our winter hut."
Texua Sifting.

t'rnhabllitie a to Tnuikpnrtatloa.
Laura If papa gives his consent,

George, deur, w hen you go to ask him,
won't you bo fairly transported with
joy.

(ieorge (somewhat apprehensive)
Yes, Laura, and if it shouldn't huppen to
strike him favorably and he's feeling
right well I shouldu't wonder If I'd bt
considerably moved onyhow. Chicago
Trlbuue.

A JIK'Osl: IMIU.

sr ,.1 ,T

Mum
(' '.i"-iL.- . '

'Phi
Ja

Hello, Tigcl Where have yon
Wen this morning?

Tigj Oh, I've just Wen out lor a
short tramp. Gulden Days. .

A Happy Oecailon.
n.yond Lowo Did you go to Mrs.

Chinwng's reception?
Kowno dc Hout Yes. It was a fur

more enjoyable u flair than was ex
peeled.

llyand Lowo How was that?
Howne do Hout Spowter, who wa

expfeted to recite, failed to oppear.
Puck.

A I.lttla I Utter.
She I thought I married the best

man In town, but I find I mude a mis-
take.

Ho I thought I murrled the best lit-
tlo girl In town, aud I find that 1 was
not mistaken.

She Forgive me, Clinrlle rou know
thut I don't ulwnys meun what I say.

Ue (sot to voce) Neither do I. Jury.

TIIOt'OtlTFl'L TU THE LAST.

lie Oh, Maryl 1 cant hold on any
longer.

She Then wait till I get out of the
way. No use losing a husband sad a
new bat at the same time.' Jury,

hereafter think tit ludnso.'"
Mr. Thriftspeiider looketl at Ills vis-

itor im much as tu add: "You see,
you've got a devil of a fellow- - to ileal
w ith." but w hs disappointed to notice
that Mr. How ling did not seem to W
Ik- - particularly impi-esseL- .

till the contrary he merely cleared
his throat, spat into the lire und pro-
ceeded w ith his story us If there had
been no iiiteri-Liptiou- .

"l our years ugo I win a third-clas- s

passenger on Ward the steamship
liresdouian bound for the port of Lou-
don. I need not tell you, sir, the story
of that ship's loss. You. I'll be bound,
know nil the details us well us anyone
alive, that is to say bur u very interest-
ing little let of in vs which is only
known to myself. The newspapers
had it that every soul uhounl that ves-

sel was lost. Imt I'm able to tell you in
my ow n person that those newspapers
made a mislaid. 1, sir, Thomas Howl-
ing, was saved by what somewoull
cull luck, but what I cull Providence,
so as the right people should come
rightly by their own. 1, Mr. Thrift-stH-nde-

hud by the sweat of my brow
made a considerable, fortune iu the far
cast, and was mi my way back to my
native laud toenjoy the fruits of a liurd
life; but that competency, sir, went
down iu the good ship I iresdoiiiuu.
What, then, I iisk yon, did I'rovideiict-ou- t

of that ship's- crew suve my misera-
ble life for? i ll tell you although I

never guessed why it was until three
months ago. Although I've a rough
outside, Mr. Thrifts-nder- , I've a soft
heart, and it was because my heart was
soft that 1 was saved from thut wreck.
Yes, sir. on that last terrible night,
vheii. with her engines tlhahlcd and
In r sails in ribbons, the Ilresdoniati lay
us helpless as u log in that tre ndoiis
sea, a mull was the eijiial of n gentle-
man, a woman the equal of u lady, and
thiul-ilas- s passengers stood side by
side and wept mid trembled w ith the
tirst-cla-se- from the saloon. Lverv
lurch the ship gave wus expected to lie
our last, und we were nil huddled close
tonne another us if determined logo
into eternity not iilone but in couples.
Hv my sid- - a line lady clus;cd her lit-

tle toy to her liosoiil. She l to
have forgotten all terror fur herself in
the Miutliitig of him. I said a heartr
word or two to her, pom- - thi:.;;, which
made her turn mid look at me. I had
got hold of u large cork belt, which 1

had slip i d oil. us well in u small life-
buoy, which I thought I might us wi ll
have as anyone else.

'Are you u gooi! swimmer?' she
said tin- - inoinrrit sin looked lit me.

" 'Yes, I said, 'but good swimming
won't do much in a sea like this.'

" 'Will you do what you can to save
this child? A mother's blessing .sill
be your reward. .. y husband is in his
cubiii unuhlc to move. 1 must go to
nun. I'ossihiy I luuy never nee my
child again. Take him, und may heav-
en preserve you und him!'

"In a moment I had taken the child
in my arms and the poor mother hud
vanished dow n the companion-ladder- .

"To inula u long sf.iry short, Mr.
ThriftsM-tuler- , I und thin little boy
were picked tl;) by a passing Portu-
guese vessel bound for Sydney, und in
due time were landed then'. We were
the only two saved from the wreck of
the Iiresdoniun." ,

Mr. Howling here paused iu his nar-
rative and looked at his ciimpaniou as
though expecting Mimn remark from
him. but all thut he vouchsafed him
was: 'Well. I'm wiiitlng to see w hut
unearth your story has to do with me."

'What? Then you've not mude a
(f iiess?"

"No," lied tin other, "not a ghost of
a piicHs,"

"Well. then, perhaps these trinkets,
which were found tied round the child's
neck, will quicken your wits a bit,"

rassrJiipttterl and l.ai-- lliuiiir.
Kleeveless busipies of blnck piisho-meiiter- ie

ore worn over a colured silk
wiiist with silk sleeves, und lire trimmed
w ith a fur eollur l uad. und front bor-
der of brown mink, sable, or Muck
murten. The pussenienterie fulls In
coal-lik- e tubs Wlow the waist, while
the silk is merely a round bodice. Thin
is very elegant when violet C'jluretl
Wngaline is used for the waist and
Hlucvcs, und fueed cloth of the mime '

shade for a bell skirt. Hluek marten
fur trims the waist, and also borders
the skirt, w here it is set directly on the
edge and is headed by passementerie.
Short l'igaro jackets of heavy white
guipure lace are imported to be worn
over w aists of dork velvet that are lai J
In lengthwise pleats like those of Nor-
folk jacket. This is effective on an
afternoon house gown with pluitetl
blue velvet wuist, and deep girdle wilh
sash ends fulling on a skirt of blue
wool that is closely studded all over
with very small steel Wads cut to glit-
ter like stones. Harper's ltiizur.

' A Neat t'ollTure.
A pretty wuy of arranging the hair

is thut of combing the front locks hack
(after w aving them) over a very small
roll. Then ut euch side of tho hontt.
above the temples, lire soft rings of hair
thut veil the forehl-ud- . The rest of the
hair is combed up to the top of
the head, divided into four por-
tions which are loosely plaited,
then coiled or intertwined,
forming the 'husket braid cup," as it Ik
culled; w hich covers the crown of this
head, coming close to the soft roll of
hair ubove the foreheud. When tho
head is well shaped nnd the
fairly regular this fashion of dri'ssinjr
the hair is much udmired. It hasuiieiit
appearance, quite distinct from tho
ultra fuzzy style so long popular. This
smoother, yet very graceful coiffure,
when It happens to suit the face, is de-

cidedly pretty. I'ino long hair pins are
required to fasten the plaits securely.
N. Y. Muil und Lxpress.

Artlntir flanRltia;.
The latest regulations in artistic

house-furnishin- g prohibit the hunglng-o- f

pictures on the walls of any room
except such as may be speciully set
apart as galleries. Large-patterne- d

papers, or silk wilh huge floral designs,
cover the panels into which the wall
artistic is divided. Here a wall bracket
with a bit of pottery, there a nest of
shelves luden wilh bric-a-bra- a jar on
a high pedestal filled with ferns or
tropical flowers, Jills a third panel, and
a bit of rare eastern cloth, richly
wrought with gold, festoons another
picture space, l'ushion has decreed
that the old familiar portraits and oil
landscapes in their massive frames are
useless lumber and must go. The
dainty and delicate water colors that
have delighted our. eyes are killed
against the giddy flowered paper, and
the restful etching finds no welcome In
the fantastic glitter and sheen of th
Louis XIV. apartments. N. Y. Sun.

He (tenderly) "Would you mnrry
.gain if I should die?' falio "Not

much."


